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EEE eke aaa ra a ane 
Why be Sixty-five in Body when Less Than Thirty in Years? 


Age in Years and Age in Body are not Identical 
Youare Only as Young as You are Physiologically Efficient 
Why Become Prematurely Old in Whole or in Part? 


Why Take Less Than Your Full Share of Life and Pleasure? Are you living 
a full and successful life? Why not always be at your best ?—thoroughly well, verile, 
energetic. Why not invest in yourself and make the most of your every opportunity ? 
It is easy when you know how. The Swoboda System points the way. It requires no 
drugs, no appliances, no dieting, no study, no loss of time, no special bathing; there 
is nothing to worry you. It gives ideal mental and physical conditions without incon- 
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venience or trouble. 

Your living, enjoying and earning power depends entirely upon your energy, health, 
vitality, memory and will power. ‘The Swoboda System can make you tireless, im- 
prove your memory, intensify your will power, and make you physically just as you 
ought to be. 1 promise it. 


WHAT OTHERS HAVE TO SAY: 


‘Conscious Evolution has done all for me that you promised and I am simply radiating 
good health, I can hardly believe it myself, it has made such a great change inme. Iam in 
better condition than I have been for twenty years and am chuck full of energy and ambition. 
Tasks that were a burden to me in the past are now easy and a pleasure. I have no money 
to burn or throw to the birds, but if you were to offer me one thousand dollars in good hard 
cash and put me back where I was before beginning your system, I would say, ‘Nothing 
doing.’ I enjoy the work you have mapped out for me and am impatient to get at tt. 

**T shall be sixty-six years old next August 
and if you were to see me right now you would é> Men and Women 
say ‘forty,’ and, as a fact, I am better, of All Ages Profit 
stronger, and have more energy than the av- Through Conscious 
erage man at forty. I have only you and your Evolution 
system to thank for these things, and I want 
to thank you from the very bottom of a grate- 
Sul heart for what you have done for me. Tam 
a man now in every sense of the word, whereas 
I was only a fraction of a man and rather a 
small fraction before profiting thru Conscious 
Evolution. 

“The strangest part of it all is that my 
hearing is greatly improved. The muscles of 
my shoulders, back and abdomen are im- 
mense, and I have forgotten that I have a 
liver, kidneys, heart, or any other organs, 
except my stomach which makes a loud call 
three times a day. I have lost all de- 
sire for stimulants.”’ 
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weeks of Conscious Evolution, I would have said that they wer 
raving mad. You have proved beyond the shadow of a doubt thy 
you can do everything you say; in fact, I believe you really do more than you promise, & 
sults have been so startling in my case that I feel that I have been born again. At th 
time of writing I feel full of life, energy and ambition. My body has assumed a most grac 
Sul shape of which Iam more than proud and thank the day that I ever heard of you 
could write you a whole lot about your Conscious Evolution, I feel so thankful. There tons 
better value on God's earth than what you offer, and anyone who doubts your statement 
must be indeed more than skeptical. I would consider it an honor to have you use my let 
ters in every way you think fit.” 
“One vear ago Iwas an old man of forty; today Tam a youth at forty-one.” 
“IT must state that the principle of your system is the most scientific, and at the same tim 
the simplest Ihave ever heard. You do not misrepresent one single word in your adve rtising 


MY NEW COPYRIGHTED BOOK IS FREE. It explains THE 
SWOBODA SYSTEM OF CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION and the huma 
body as it has never been explained before. It explains MY NEW 
THEORY OF THE BODY AND THE MIND. It will startle, educate, 
and enlighten you. 

My book explains HIGH BLOOD PRESSURE and HARDENIN 
OF THE ARTERIES, as well as OLD AGE conditions and how t 
overcome them. 

You will cherish this book for having given you the first rea 
understanding of your body and mind. It shows how you may k 
able to obtain a superior life; it explains how you may make us 
of natural laws for your own advantage. 

My book will give you a better understanding of yourself thanyn} * 
could obtain from a college course. The information which it im: 
parts cannot be obtained elsewhere at any price. It shows th 
unlimited possibilities for you through conscious evolution of you 
cells; it explains my discoveries and what they are doing for met 
and women. Thousands have advanced themselves in every Wa 
through a better realization and conscious use of the principle: 
which I have discovered and which I disclose in my book. It tell: 
— rv meng Rg yy means, and what it may do for co 
also explains the EXERCISE and of EXCESSIV 
DEEP BREATHING. - . 

I offer my System on a basis which makes it impossible for ym 
to lose a single penny. My guarantee is startling, specific, positivt 
and fraud- proot. 

Write for my FREE BOOK and full particulars today before i 
slips your mind. Make up your mind to at least learn the fact 
concerning the SWOBODA SYSTEM OF CONSCIOUS EVOLUTIO 
for men and women. 








“*T am seventy-one years of age, and 
in three weeks your-system has appar- ~ 
ently made a new man of me. I am 
so enthusiastic over Conscious Evolu- 
tion that it is difficult for me to control myself, 
and not do more than you say. I want to thank 
you for the interest you are taking in my case. 
When I wrote you for your instructions I was in 
a very desperate condition. I have never been 
sorry for one minute that I have written you. 
On the contrary, I want to thank you for what 
you are doing for me. Iam getting along fine ; 
Iam a wonder to myself. It does not seem pos- 
sible that there could be such a change in any 
one in such a short time.’’ 

























“When I tell some of my friends how quickly Iwas bene 
fited by Conscious Evolution, they do not believe me. They 
think I exaggerate.” 

“I feel that I must express once more my sincerest and 
warmest appreciation of the benefit you have given me. 
Had anyone told me that IT could possess such fine quality of 
body and such development as I do at present, after nine 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 1285 Aeolian Hall, New York City, N. Y 


The Swoboda System is guaranteed to be as represented 
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MAY DAY AT THE DISTRICT SCHOOL 





HERE is interest—and sometimes there 
is amusement—in the viewpoints of 
strangers in a strange land. 

Natives seldom measure scientifically the 
persons and things immediately about them. 
The habit of familiar observation is against 
originality of view. 

Americans abroad, no doubt, see defects 
in other lands and peoples that are not ap- 
parent to local observers; and it follows 
that foreigners in this land should see 
things in an unprejudiced light. 

A great many foreigners have set down 
observations from 
American notes that 
have been read with in- 
terest, if not with profit, 
by persons really con- 
cerned. And now comes 
a Frenchman, no less a 
person than the editor 
of Le Matin, Robert 
Hugues le Roux, to say 
that in this country— 
in which he has visited 
one or two cities—there 
is a third sex quite 
strange to one of his 
habitual environment. 

The new sex which 
this gentleman has discovered is that of the 
modern woman, who seeks normal ac- 
tivities outside of woman’s traditional ac- 
tivities. And would he deny her the atten- 
tion man has always paid to woman when 
he says that ‘‘she demands an equality with 
man and the privileges chivalrous men have 
bestowed upon women as well’’? 

The editor of Le Matin says that in 
France they recognize but one vocation for 
a woman, and that is marriage. This sug- 
gests the meaning of the word. Vocation 
is a call, or a summons, or devotion toa 
particular business or profession, or a des- 
tined or appropriate employment, a calling, 
occupation, trade or business. If this dis- 
tinction is to be made as to woman, why is 
not matrimony also the vocation of man? 















The Deserving Poor 

RGANIZED charities will never be able 
to accomplish much of their desire to 
help the deserving poor until we are all en- 
dowed with a better understanding of what 
deserving poverty is. We ought to talk the 
matter over and reach a general agreement. 
There should be some quick and easy way 
of recognizing a bit of deserving poverty, 
instead of the present slow and unwield: 
methods that consume so much of the time 
and the resources of organized charities. 
Who are the deserving poor, what do they 

deserve, and how shall it be provided? 





THE DOGS OF WAR—SPEAKING OF SUBMARINES, HOW’S THIS K-9 ? 


Happiness 
| greed will not procure happiness, but 
happiness will help procure money. 
Happiness makes every task a pleasure and 
every worker optimistic, and an optimistic 
worker at a pleasant task can perform it in 
no way but well. 

Happiness is not only its own reward, 
but it is an irresistible magnet which is 
forever drawing unexpected rewards. And 
happiness can know no evil; evil happiness 
is a contradiction of terms. Happiness is 
a religion in itself. 

He who has happiness has jumped just 
over the very goal of life. 


You may try to cover up faults, yet some- 
body will see them. 
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Noblesse Oblige 


proms flannel petticoats on the Hot- 

tentot constitutes civilization. The 
recipe is a standard one; it met the situa- 
tion a century ago, and it is just as perfect 
now as it was then. 

If we who are so highly civilized realize 
that an important need of the unclothed 
body is the flannel petticoat, it follows that 
our bodies are provided with flannel petti- 
coats. If the flannel petticoat thus becomes 
an incontrovertible badge of civilization, 
the heathen Hottentot whom we are bound 
to civilize must also be provided with flan- 
nel petticoats. 

This staple form of 
common sense is as use- 
ful to-day as it -ever 
was. Time makes no 
inroads on its sound- 
ness. No decay can in- 
vade it, no progress 
overtake it. 

If not the flannel pet- 
ticoat that is to be ele- 
vated to the dignity of 
ethical symbolism, 
then some other object 
of practical uplift will 
engage our enthusiasm 
and loyalty. There will 
inevitably appear to our minds some phase 
of reform that we have come to regard as 
second nature which we shall be determined 
to make others share with us, whatever 
their need may be—however it may differ 
from ours. What we have found good for 
ourselves must be good for others. Our 
benevolence knows no limitations. 

Let not one disparage the cultural method 
of endowing others with that which we like 
ourselves. This much we can and will do. 
If force to accomplish it is necessary, we 
will use force. There shall be real prog- 
ress at any price! 

Youth is naturally foolish. Wisdom is 
naturally a matter that comes with the ad- 
vent of years. 
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' The Nature Lover 


LIKE the country for the charms 
Which linger in its ample space: 
The valley-dimples on its face, 
The hills which form a forehead bank 
To streams which bleat with shy alarms; 
The winging of the feathered choir 
In openness, the vernal wood, 

The wildstuff growing thick and rank, 
The trees which shade, the perfumed buds, 
The roads man-made for thwacks and 

thuds 

Of horses’ hoofs or fleeting tire— 

I like the country. It is good. 


At the Chauffeur’s Ball 
‘*Why didn’t Miss Hipower speak to you?”’ 
‘*She must be wearing snubbers to-night.’’ 


I like the city. There is shown 
The strength which moves the world. 
And there 
Comes the first hint of needful care 
’ For self—for there self finds its fight, 
And finds that fight for self alone. 
The best that’s battered out of man 
Reveals itself on city street, 
In sunny day or dim-dark night; 
There man is recognized as worth 
The space he occupies on earth. 
His worth is molded in its plan— 
I like the city. It is sweet. 
—A. Walter Utting. 





A MIDSUMMER REFLECTION 








MAKING HAY WHILE THE SON SHINES 











_ Vanished Pleasures 
ERD FLASHLEIGH used to take delight 
In flirting with the footlight queens; 
Dressed in his best, he went each night 
To pay them court behind the scenes. 


But photoplays have spoiled his game; 
No more each eve he primps and preens, 
For all is empty, blank and tame, 
In picture shows, behind the screens. 
—Charles A. Leedy. 


What He Hoped 


Overheard in a Southern hotel after a 
night of much disturbance caused by noisy 
domestics, washing dishes, etc. 

Wife—Oh! What is that explosion? 

Sleepy husband—I don’t know. I hope 
they are discharging the servants. 


Cautious 
Mrs. Crawford—I saw your husband mo- 
toring to-day. He seems to be a careful 
driver. 
Mrs. Crabshaw—lIndeed he is. He gener- 
ally makes a car last until a new model is 
out. 




















The Bat 


HIS isabat. There are many kinds of 
bats, varying in shape, shade and ap- 
petite. All of them, however, have two 
common characteristics: they are always 
upside down in the daytime and they stay 
out all night. The bat is built like a bi- 
plane, behaves like a swallow and sounds 
like a mouse. He belongs to the mammals, 
is allied to the birds and is something of a 
reptile. He is a sort of fusionist who could 
without prejudice or embarrassment stand 
for any platform that would stand for him. 
Once when the Birds and the Beasts were 
at war, the bat was always found with the 
victors. He proved himself a bird by the 
evidence of his wings, and not a bird be- 
cause he had teeth and hair and never orig- 
inated from an egg. He eventually got 
what was coming to him when peace was 
declared and a dual alliance was formed: 
he was cut in two and divided between 
friends. The more light on a subject, the 
less it becomes visible to a bat. This is 
probably due to his habit of spending half 
of his existence with his head where his 
tail ought to be. The bat, however, has a 
highly developed and specialized sense of 
touch —a faculty met with in most all- 
nighters —and this characteristic keeps him 
free from many entanglements. The bat 
family is a very old one. It dates back 
beyond the Eocene Period, which is consid- 
erably earlier than the landing of the May- 
flower. Still, in spite of his ancient line- 





age, the bat has not improved mentally or 
physically in a million years, which seems 
to prove that ancestry is no asset and that 
night work does not conduce to a high or- 
der of efficiency. The present status of the 
bat also shows the futility of being a little 
of everything and nothing much of any- 
thing. Don’t beabat. —wMaurice Switzer. 


The Days of Real Sport 


Teacher—The centaurs were creatures 
with the head and arms of a man and the 
body of a horse. 

Billy (the Ty Cobb 
of his team)—Gee! 
what a combination 
for battin’ and base 
runnin’! 


Fencing 

They were discuss- 
ing the war. 

‘In France,’’ said 
Mr. Cityman, ‘‘the 
men are all expert 
fencers.’’ 

**Wall, Iswan!’’ ex- 
claimed Farmer Med- 
dergrass. ‘‘ Rail or 
barbed wire?’’ 


Cause for Dislike 

**I don’t like that 
man.”’ 

**Don’t like him? 
Why, my dear fellow, 
you don’t know him!’’ 

**That’s why I don’t 
like him. He refuses 
to meet me.”’ 


The Exception 

““As ye sow, so 
shall ye reap,’’ quoted 
the philosopher. 

**“You can’t make 
the man who plants 
his own garden believe 
that,’’ replied the sub- 
urbanite. 


Coming of Spring 
OU think you hear the robin’s note, 
And skyward look to find her. 
But you are fooled; the sounds that float 
Come from an organ grinder. 


Language 
**You will find this tar paper very good 
for moths,’’ said the salesman. 
‘**I don’t doubt it,’’ replied the customer; 
‘‘but what I want is somethinsg that’s bad 
for them.”’ 
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AND THEY SAY GOLF IS NOT A DANGEROUS GAME! 
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MORAL: DON'T BE IN SUCH A HURRY TO TAKE YOUR VACATION 


Fairies 
O FAIRIES move the first of May? 
If so, I hope they come our way. 
We have the choicest vacant lots, 
Both hardy plants and flowers in pots. 


We’ll ask no rent, nor charge for light, 
If, when the moon is shining bright 
And they are dancing on the green, 
They’ll let us watch the pretty scene. 


The frogs will make, when nights are short, 
The music for their elfin sport, 

And bees bring in a supper rare 

For those who like the bill of fare. 


A lily filled with dewdrops cold, 

Next honey in a rose leaf rolled, 

And last of all a firefly’s wing 

Would make a feast to please their king. 


Then, as the dawn begins to break, 
Back to our beds our way we’ll take, 
And not one word our lips shall pass 
About what happened on the grass. 
—Kate B. Burton. 


Going Several Better 

She (proudly )—My ancestors came to this 
country on the Mayflower. 

Her rival (triumphantly)—Pooh! I al- 
ways thought you came from a lot of cheap 
skates! My ancestors came over first cabin 
in a Cunard liner! 


Every Man to His Trade 


A bank should be cleaned out by the 


janitor, not by the cashier. 


A hen can’t lay the dust any more thana 


watering cart can lay an egg. 


No boy can spin a web like a spider, but 


a spider can’t spin a top like a boy. 

A dentist can’t draw a picture any 
better than an artist can draw a tooth. 

Any one can pick a quarrel, but it 
requires a certain amount of skill to 
pick a lock. 

Some men are handy with their 
hands, and some with their feet. 
Some are knockers, and some are 
kickers. 


Mother Wit 


Mother (to son who has overslept) 
—yYou need a self-starter to get you 
up in the morning. 

Son (sotto voce)—Not when I have 
a crank like you to get me going. 


A Different Slant 


Rankin—Beanbrough has a terrible 
cold in his head from raising his hat 
to the ladies. 

Phyle—That’s an altogether new 
form of the tipping evil. 


Able To Handle It 
66 R. PASTE is the only man in our block 
who doesn’t dread election day.”’ 
‘*How’s that?’’ 
‘*Well, the ballot is anywhere from six to 
ten feet long nowadays, but he is a paper- 
hanger, so he isn’t afraid to tackle it.’’ 


QR Tawoon 





Tourist’ s daughter—Why, mother, you said these people 
were ignorant, and I just heard them speaking Spanish. 











AE JUDITH SIMPSON was a peach and entertaining in her 

speech. A dozen youths, at divers times, when with her, 

talked of wedding chimes and said they’d gladly blow a plunk for 
orange wreaths and kindred junk. 

‘‘Come to the parson with me, please,’’ they used to say, on 
bended knees, ‘‘and let that learned and pious gun pronounce the 
words that make us one.”’ 

But Judith shooed them all away. ‘‘No vows for me,’’ she 
used to say. ‘‘I am a strictly modern maid, and old ideas seem 
decayed. The old-time damsel’s end and aim was just to play the 
marriage game, and when she had a hus- 
land roped, she’d gathered all for which 
she hoped. And then, content to drudge 
and slave, she went housekeeping to the 
grave; for every cent she had to beg and 
pull her lord and master’s leg. I am an 
independent lass, and I will cut my share 
of grass; I'll do my little work alone and 
have the profit for mine own.’”’ 

Mae Judith Simpson was no fool; she 
beat the other girls at school and won so 
many prizes there, the teachers used to 
gasp and stare. And when the school- 
house she forsook, she sat right down 
and wrote a book that made the critics 
wag their ears, and rival authors sprinkle 
tears. The lecture platform then she 
held and in the Bryan line excelled; then 
started in, with noble rage, to try to ele- 
vate the stage. Whatever Judith Simp- 
son did, it placed new feathers in her lid. 
Success was ever at her heels; she gar- 
nered fame and silver wheels. 

The years rolled on, and Mae grew old; 
and sometimes, mid her wreaths and gold, 
she’d watch a wife and husband go, with 
children, to the movie show—some good, 
fat wife, who never yearned, in whom no 
high ambitions burned; who was content 
to wear old lids and rear a bunch of hungry 
kids; some dowdy housewife, frayed and 
poor, whose feet had walked in paths ob- 
scure. 
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A man in a million, 


Mae would view this toilworn 


fe 
\ 


wl 


W 








dame, an ancient shawl upon her frame, as she went waddling 
with her hub, fresh from the stove or washing tub; and Mae would 
heave a mighty sigh and shed a tear from her left eye. 

Then tawdry all her honors seemed, and vain the things of 
which she’d dreamed. She had diplomas in her room, but no old 
withered orange bloom; and she had medals in her chest, but no 
man’s arm on which to rest; and she had gems to pick and choose, 
but no worn pair of baby’s shoes. And, through a blinding mist 
of tears, she looked back on the vanished years and wished again 
young men might kneel and beg her, with true lovers’ zeal, to 
name the day on which they’d find true bliss and leave all grief 
behind. 

Meanwhile the wife and husband go, with kiddies, to the movie 


show. 
a hae Opportunity came a-knocking at the door of my nephew, 
Wendover J. Priddy,’’ related Swearingen Smith, who has 
a slight streak of pessimism running through his composition, 
‘*his wife’s relatives—including the Landstrum, the Territorials 
and the Colonials, all of whom were quartered on him, not forget- 
ting his helpmeet’s old maid sister who was a very superior person 
and had spells occasionally, and another old maid sister who was a 
still more superior person and had spells nearly all the time, the 
widowed sister who was the mother of seven devils whom she had 
brought with her, the brother who was a natural bone setter, the 
other brother who was a natural chair setter, the one who was a 
prominent church worker, and the other one who worked everybody 
—were all knocking so hard on poor Wendover J. that Opportunity’s 
feeble fist beats attracted no attention whatever.’’—Tom P. Morgan. 


How It Happened 


No useful foodstuff has yet been made from wild oats. 
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Hubby 


*Twixt Devil and Deep 
T WAS a bright summer morning in Sa- 
vannah when two ladies of color met at 
the corner of Broad and Oglethorpe. Said 
one, ‘‘ Mandy, Ah heah yo’-all was out skiff 
ridin’ wif Mistah Jackson las’ evenin’.’’ 

“*Yassum,’’ said Mandy, ‘‘Ah suttinly 
was out ridin’ wif Mistah Jackson las’ 
evenin’; an’ Ah wants to toll yo’ Ah’s pow- 
uhful disconflustered in that gemman— 
powuhful !’’ 

“‘Why, Mandy! Whut all’s de mattah 
wif Mistah Jackson? Ah heah he’s a puffec’ 
gemman, Ah do.’’ 

“*Puffec’ gemman!’’ 
“‘Puffec’ gemman, huh! Yo’ know whut 
that low-down niggah do? That scoun’el 
done git me out dah in that ah boat, right 
plumb in de middle ob de ribber. Then 
that amoriferous coon he ’low he gwine 
kiss me; yassum, jes’ lak Ah’s tollin’ yo’. 


exploded Mandy. 


My dear, we'll be late for the ball. 
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Co’se Ah ’low he ain’t gwine do any sech 
thing. Then that niggah ’low he gwine 
kiss me, an’ if Ah ’jects, he gwine upsot de 
boat an’ drownd us bofe. Yassum, he say 
that ve’y thing.’’ 

Mandy paused and seemed loath to con- 
tinue the narrative. Her listener waited 
impatiently and then burst forth, 

**An’ whut yo’-all do then, Mandy, when 
that niggah done act so scan’lous?”’ 

‘‘Whut Ah do! Huh! Whut Ah do!”’’ 
And Mandy moved scornfully down the 
street. ‘‘Well, yo’-all ain’t heah o’ any 
niggahs bein’ drownded, has yo’?’’ 


—Paul A. Riston. 


Cunning Willie 
Little Willie’s kind o’ funny— 
Takes it after Uncle Lafe. 
Swallowed all his sister’s money— 
Said that he was ‘‘ playing safe’’! 
—Strickland Gillilan. 
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Aren't you nearly undressed ? 


The True Romance 
H, KEEPER of the keys of love, 
Which only may unlock life’s gate, 
Woman: who keeps the keys of love 
Holds fast the keys of fate! 


Open the door, and, as I pass 
Beneath the arch thereof, 
Wipe out of me my love of law; 
Write in your law of love. 
—Reginald Wright Kauffman. 


Too Bad Murder’s Forbidden 

‘‘How much are those mouse-colored 
shoes?’’ 

**Seven dollars.’’ 

‘Why are they so high?’’ 

‘‘European war.’’ 

‘*I thought the Suedes were neutral?”’ 

Few photographs of the unco guid would 
be accepted as illustrations of happiness. 













The Maid for My Heart 


HAVE no taste for the 
tragical, 
Nor for the one that’s a-flutter with fears; 
Give me the maid that is mirthful and 
magical— 

April a-smile, though she melt into tears! 
Hair like a halo, the hue of the marigold; 
Lips like the rose with its petals apart. 
Though her wealth be but the glamour of 

fairy gold, 
She is the maid for my heart! 


type that is 


I have no liking for hauteur or haughtiness, 
Though it be gowned in perfection of fit; 
Rather a sauciness, rather a naughtiness, 
Leavened with laughter and tempered 
with wit! 
Eyes like the dawn when the May seems a 
miracle— 
Hill slope and vale like a blossomy chart— 
And a low voice like a brook that is lyrical, 
She is the maid for my heart! 


I have no use for the maid who is mannish- 
like, 
Nor for the one with a face like a psalm; 
I cannot cotton to one who is clannish-like, 
Or who discourses on Buddha and Brahm! 
Give me the one who will never be ‘‘blue’’ 
to me, 
Just a dear comrade without any art; 
So she be winsome, and so she be true to me, 
She is the maid for my heart! 


~Clinton Scollard. 


EATING OUT OF HIS HAND 
The kind of submission the graduate expects. 


Conclusive 
Penelope—M ar cella 
was in the clairvoyant’s 
room for two hours. 
Percival—She must 
have been having her 
future told. 
Penelope—Why are 
you so certain of that? 
Percival—It 
have taken the clair- 
voyant two weeks to 
have told her past. 


For Short 


**Howard, last night 
in your sleep you spoke 
times of Mar- 
Who is 


would 


several 
guerite. 
she?’’ 

**Why, Peaches, that 
was my sister’s name.’’ 

**Howard! Your sis- 
ter’s namewas Maude.’”’ 

**Yes, Peaches; but 
we called her Margue- 
rite for short.’’ 


His Long Reach 
“‘T’ve got the best 
memory of anybody in 






























this neighborhood!’’ 


Rippy. 


boasted old Uncle 
“*Why, I can actually recollect the 
time when a cabinet organ was regarded as 
a musical instrument!’’ 


Trials of a Suburbanite 
Each springtime makes him sick of life, 
While pulling up the weeds; 
The chickens cluck to see his wife 
Now planting flower seeds. 


Glad To Play a Losing Game 


‘IT shrink from the ordeal,’’ she said, but 


pounds. 


for? 


**No. 


there was triumph in her voice. 

The lady was dieting and exercising to 
reduce her flesh, and the scales had just 
shown that she had sloughed off 


thirty 


At the Free Employment Bureau 
Clerk—What kind of job are you fitted 


Gink—I could make good as a cook ina 
raw-food restaurant. 


*Twas Ever Thus 


‘“*Have you been operating in the stock 
market of late?’’ 
I’ve been operated upon.’’ 
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“MY HUSBAND, you know,’’ said Mrs. Garaway to the Jigbys, 

who sat with her presumably watching Hugh Delbeigh and 
Mrs. Grimesby fox trot, lulufado and describe the French tango 
by turns, ‘‘is a very slippery proposition.’’ 

**Do you think she will send Delbeigh a bill for the privilege 
of dancing with her?’’ asked Mrs. Jigby, at the moment uninter- 
ested in the evasive character of Garaway. ‘‘I heard yesterday 
that Mademoiselle Palace, the famous dancer, invited to figure 
at a house party the other day, sent a bill foi twenty-five dollars 
to every man she danced with.’”’ 

‘But what were you going to say about your husband, Mrs. 
Garaway?’’ asked Jigby, who hadn’t been married long, and who 
was just beginning to want to learn fine points as to a husband's 
detached privileges. ‘‘You shouldn’t interrupt, dear,’’ he added 
to Mrs. Jigby, who for reply hummed an accompaniment to the 
music. 

‘*Why,’’ continued Mrs. Garaway, ‘‘Jack didn’t come home 
last night and didn’t send any word. This morning I ’phoned 
Charley Gardner, one of his chums, asking him if he had seen 








Jack. ‘Yes,’ he replied; ‘we had dinner at the club together, and 
he didn’t feel well and stayed with me.’ And then, just out of 
curiosity, I ’phoned three other fellows I know Jack runs with, and 
each of them gave mea different story. Jack appears to have been 
in four different places at once, engaged in different things. How 
you men do hang together!’’ 

Hugh Delbeigh was the most desirable party present from a 
social viewpoint. He hadn’t exactly understood why Grimesby 
had invited him to a week-end at Islandhaven. They had met oc- 
casionally at clubs. Grimesby had been in search of social tone, 
which Delbeigh, of a fine but rather straitened family, was really 
quite willing to furnish. 

Grimesby, past the age of romance, had fairly dived into it. 
‘‘You are worked out.’’ his physician had said to him a few 
months previously. ‘‘You must rest and recuperate.”’ 

‘But business, you know’’—Grimesby had started to protest. 

‘‘Well, business will drop you unless you drop business,’’ was 
the reply; and Grimesby, who had loved and lived with business 
all his life, was frightened. But he would not travel far from the 
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works. He would stay in town and rest 
parts of days and evenings. He developed 
the theater habit. The life under white 
lights fascinated him, for it was new. He 
became infatuated with a young dancer. 
) He married her in haste. Her candor at 
moments amazed him, 
but he thought that by 
isolating her at Island- 
haven he might live 
happily ever after. 
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Ns ZN Mrs. Grimesby, 
Z 2% Na) abandoning her danc- 
ae Se 3} ing, was lonely at 
= S S} Islandhaven, in spite 
— of the reasonably 
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faithful attendance of 
a fond husband. The 
persons’ thereabouts 
didn’t know the 
Grimesbys and showed 
no desire to become 
acquainted. Grimesby 
was importuned to 
start something. Mrs. 
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| Grimesby suggested 
| uy i the dinner dance, and 
| } . that explained why 
Hugh Delbeigh was 
A LAWSUIT there. 


Grimesby watched 
Delbeigh and his wife in their apparent 
enjoyment, his face taking on something of 
austerity. He was disappointed in the 
party, which he thought should have been 
larger. But Mrs. Grimesby had done her 
best. She had the finest limousine in the 
neighborhood. In this she had visited vari- 
ous persons who geographically were neigh- 
bors, wearing a stunning gown and the dia- 
monds Grimesby had showered upon her, 
with a few precious sprinklings of her danc- 
ing days. It was an unconventional way to 
distribute invitations. All of her calls were 
greeted with curiosity. Curiosity, however, 
may be indulged in without implying obli- 
gation. Mrs. Garaway—who had said her 
husband might not come with her—and the 
Jigbys, who themselves were not averse to 
expanding their social horizon, were the only 
ones to appear. 

Dinner waited, yet Delbeigh and Mrs. 
Grimesby danced. They seemed oblivious 
of environment. Finally the music stopped, 
and Grimesby, who had stopped it, led them 
in to the repast. The party broke up early. 


**You acted to-night as though you and 





HELP WANTED. 


Delbeigh were old friends,’’ said 
Grimesby to his wife when they were 
alone. 

**Yes?’’ 

**Yes. More than that, you acted as 
though you were lovers.’’ His tone and 
his look were acidulous. 

‘*He wanted me to marry him once.’”’ 

‘Well, why didn’t you marry him?’’ 

‘*Why should I have married him? 
Delbeigh is the most perfect of men 
but for one quite important detail.’’ 

**And what is that?’’ 

**Money.’”’ 


Quite a Help 


Mr. Motormad (glancing at the occu- 
pants of the Metropolitan boxes at an 
evening performance)—I wish I had 
shock absorbers on to-night! 


Impartial 
ER SUIT’S a Russian blouse affair, 
In color Prussian blue; 
Her hose are one resplendent glare 
Of London purple hue. 


A nifty German submarine 
She wears upon her head, 

With foliage of Paris green 
And buds of Turkey red. 


Her shirt waist is of filmy stuff, 
Suggestive of Japan; 

Around her neck she wears a ruff 
Of ancient English plan. 


The costume may not match, I know, 
Nor make for harmony; 

The maiden merely means to show 
Her strict neutrality.—W. Kee Maxwell. 
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THE BASEBALL REFLECTING MIRROR 
PATENT APPLIED FOR 





Newly Married 
Bilton—What is the reason for Jinks’s 
sudden pseudo-pompous, dignified manner? 
Tilton—He recently married, and he’s 
trying to live up to his wife’s opinion of 
him. 


His Reason 


‘*What makes him act so queerly?’’ 
“*He wants people to understand that he 
is the first person singular !’’ 








SOME ROUGH PLAYMATES ON THE ROAD TO KNOWLEDGE 



































COLUMBIA, THE GERM OF THE OCEAN 
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WOLF having immersed himself in a stream 
on a hot day, drove a fat flea out of his hair 
coat to the tip of his nose. The flea, looking the 
wolf in the eye, in anger exclaimed, 

“And you would drown me after all this long 


companionship ?” ™ 
“Yes,” replied the wolf with rising resentment + 
as he contemplated that companionship. “You * y 
have fattened from my blood for a long period, Sy 4 
and never contributed anything to me but discom- es \ v. 
fort from your constant taking of my blood. You > i 


are a parasite; you live only by gnawing at my 


vitals. | owe you no consideration. And with 





this the wolf dipped his nose in the stream and 






sent the flea adrift. The flea caught a leaf of an 






overhanging twig, and as the wolf left the stream, 
dropped upon his back. 

So it is with the long-suffering public which 
is scourged with political fleas. 
They are dropped only to return Oo & & 
again. " we > 
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HAT a novelist wants is not brains, 
\ not even ordinary intelligence, but 
great force of character and moral strength. 
I shall never be a good novelist, because I 
have never been an effective bully. The 
whole difficulty of novel writing lies in the 
characters, the people of the story. They 
will not do what the author wants them to 
do. What happens is this. The author in- 
vents a plot. The people who ought to 
carry it out insist on going their own 
way, and they simply ruin the plot. My 
critics—the gentlemen who are kind enough 
to write about my books—all 
say that my plots are weak 
and thin. That is perfectly 
true. But the fault does not 
lie with me. I invent splen- 
did plots, as strong as the ex- 
ponents of physical culture 
and as thick (thick is the oppo- 
siteof thin) as peasoup. Take 
my ‘‘Spanish Gold,’’ for ex- 
ample. I had a first-rate plot. 
There were murders in it and 
shipwrecks and a_ powerful 
detective motif. I meant to 
work it on those lines, and if 
I had succeeded, I should be a 
“best seller’? to-day. Un- 
fortunately one of my charac- 
ters, the chief one, took 
charge. He refused either to 
murder any one or be mur- 
dered himself. He wantonly 
made fun of the methods of 
the most famous detectives. 
I warned him. I threatened 
him. It was not the least use. 
He went his own way, and the 
result was—well, ‘‘Spanish 
Gold.’”’ 

A strong and really deter- 
mined novelist does not allow 
himself to be bullied in this 
way. He tells obstreperous 
characters that they must 
either do what they are told 
or cease to be characters— 


Writing 


Bu G. A. BIRMINGHAM 


become, in fact, puppets. That is the 
right way to treat them. They nearly 
always give in and become puppets—nice 
little dancing figures with strings attached 
to them which the author pulls. Then 
the plot gets a chance. The murder comes 
off, and the hero, at the proper moment, 
rains passionate kisses on the heroine’s 
red-gold hair. 

All heroes ought to rain kisses, and all 
heroines ought to palpitate in their arms. 
That is what is called love interest, and no 
novel can be popular without it. I always 


G. A. BIRMINGHAM 


JANES TWOMTCONERY FACE 





Deen Covers 


By ROBERT MOUNTSIER 


Novels 


have a lot of love interest in my plots. 
They are—I quote the words of a lady who 
is a great novel reader—‘‘huggy and kissy 
and warm.’’ But I never get any love in- 
terest into the novel itself. The characters 
will not let me. The hero becomes first 
hilarious and then insulting when I suggest 
that he should do a little kissing. The 
heroine says she cannot and will not stand 
it. She says I would not stand it if I were 
a girl in her position. I have to admit that 
this is true. There was a lot of love 
interest in my ‘‘Priscilla’s Spies’’ as I 
planned it. There is none 
now. That was Priscilla’s 
fault entirely. If she had 
been a real novel girl (which 
is not quite the same thing 
as a real live girl), she would 
have been delighted with 
what I planned for her, and 
when I got to that chapter 
she would have whispered, 
**At last! At last!’’ while he 
rained the kisses. Then she 
would have been popular, and 
so should I. 

This is the secret of success- 
ful novel writing—strength. 
As an art it is the exact op- 
posite of politics. Politics, 
in democratic states, is the 
art of governing by the peo- 
ple, for the people, with, 
from, to and of the people. 
The ruler, in fact, is noth- 
ing and the people everything. 
The art of novel writing, on 
the other hand, is that of the 
President of, say, Mexico. 
It consists in managing affairs 
by chopping off the heads, 
arms and legs of people, and 
so getting his own way. No 
true democrat can be a popu- 
lar novelist. Only a man 
with a natural taste for tyranny 
can succeed as a writer of fic- 
tion. 
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NEVER BIND 


’ “staple’’ of apparel for aaa gives so much value as the Boston Garter. 
By using only the best materials and by maintaining the highest quality of 
“workmanship the “Boston” has held the leadership for more than thirty years.’ 


bi _. Sold everywhere. Silk, 50¢—Lisle, 25¢ GEORGE FROST CO., Makers, BOSTON 
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=... My $3.00 Exerciser Reduced to 4 


Until further notice I will send one complete 


MUSCLE BUILDER OUTFIT ~~. 


to any reader of JUDGE upon receipt of $1.00—just one-third the reg- 
ular price. Iwill also include a complete body-building course of 
instructions containing 24 selected exercises. The Muscle Builder 
will meet the requirements of any person— weak or strong—man, 
woman or child. Can be used to exercise any muscle in the body. 


A CHEST EXPANDER ALSO 
with each outfit, I will give an extra handle, without charge, by 
which the Muscle Builder can instantly be converted into a most 
effective Chest Expander to be used for developing the chest and 
lungs. Take advantage of this opportunity while it lasts. Send your 
order to-day. 


PROF. ANTHONY BARKER 
Studio 9B, 110 W. 42d St., New York City 
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Read the 


BASEBALL 


MAGAZINE 


All News-stands, 15c the copy 
The only magazine devoted to Baseball; the official 


organ of the Ball Players’ Fraternity. It’s the best 
Man’s Magazine Published. 


It’s Entertaining 


Not Technical 


A postal card will bring sample copy and the won- 











derful premium offers given with a year’s subscription. 


THE BASEBALL MAGAZINE, - 70 Fifth Avenue, New York 














THE MODERN Womay 


Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 


Campaign Chatter 

— SUFFRAGISTS of the Empire Sta 

who are everywhere conducting tna, 
to-house canvasses find the comments of “ 
general public all to the merry. “Wimmes 
should stick to their houses,”’ says a gen 
tleman of the old school. **When I go — 
afternoons and see ’em all running aroun 
the streets, I thinks, ‘Great guns! ain’ 
they got no homes?’’’ ‘‘God decreed that 
women should suffer,’’ solemnly declares 
an elderly dame. ‘‘We should not Change 
that.’” ‘Woman suffrage is just swejj! 
fervently remarks a humble sympathizer 
while a vigorous anti declares with empha. 
sis, ‘‘I’d ruther be domineered over by men 
than by women. Men is much mushier,” 
“*My husband is agin it, because he is agin 
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LOW ROGERS 
THEIR NATURAL GUARDIAN! 


wimmen,’’ sighs a household drudge, while 
a shady-looking gentleman with a ruddy 
nose airily waves away his interviewer with 
the succinct remarks, ‘‘Nothing doing! 
Skirts don’t know enough to vote.’’ One 
universal concession has been found, how- 
ever. High and low, rich and poor, ant 
and suff—all unite in a chorus of approval 
on the proposition that a woman who owns 
property ought to vote. Asan individual, 
woman is naught; but attached to a house 
or a lot, she becomes a sacred personage 
whose opinion should be contributed to the 
conclaves of the State. 


A Suffrage Stunt 

ABITED in college caps and gowns and 
Votes for Women sashes, fifteen suf 
fragists in Rochester solemnly filed into the 
Naturalization Court, and taking seats 
stayed through the Federal examination 0 
a number of men from foreign lands who 
wished to become American citizens. Ths 
was a silent protest against the laws tha 
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THE MODERN WOMAN 


deny the native-born, educated woman a 
yote, but give it to the ignorant alien. Just 
what the peanut venders and apple sellers 
present thought of the feminine invaders is 
not known, but doubtless they looked down 
upon them from the vast heights of mascu- 
linity and mentally blessed their good for- 
tune that they have come to a country where 
man still rises superior to knowledge, re- 
finement, fitness and fair play. 


Chicago Women 
0 WHIT abashed by their critics, Chi- 
cago women view with gentle com- 
placency the results of the recent election 
in which they participated. Not only that, 
but they give their reasons for voting as 
they did, saying that sixty-three per cent. 
of their sex went for William Hale Thomp- 
son for mayor, as contrasted with sixty per 
cent. of the men, not because Thompson 
was handsomer than the other candidates or 
more gentlemanly, but because he promised 
to do the things the women wanted—to 
abolish the segregated districts, to use the 
police stations as employment bureaus and 
to fight for home rule. Now that women 
have voted, Chicago homes will doubtless 
be utterly deserted, as it is well known that 
avote utterly satisfies woman’s emotional 
nature. But what a grand thing it is to 
see how Western chivalry in the equal suf- 
frage States keeps this political scandal 
hushed up, never through years and years 
of women’s voting even mentioning the 
phenomenon. 
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Neighborizing the Farmer 


One of the most significant facts 
of our telephone progress is that one- 
fourth of the 9,000,000 telephones in 
the Bell System are rural. 

In the days when the telephone was 
merely a “city convenience,’ the farms of 
the country were so many separated 
units, far removed from the centers of 
population, and isolated by distance 
and lack of facilities for communication. 

But, as the telephone reached out 
beyond cities and towns, it completely 
transformed farm life. It created new 
rural neighborhoods here, there and 
everywhere. 

Stretching to the farthest corners of 
the states, it brought the remotest vil- 
lages and isolated places into direct 
contact with the larger communities. 

Today, the American farmer enjoys 
the same facilities for instant, direct 


communication as the city dweller. 
Though distances between farms are 
reckoned in miles as the crow flies, the 
telephone brings every one as close as 
next door. Though it be half a day’s 
journey to the village, the farmer is but 
a telephone call away. 


Aside from its neighborhood value, 
the telephone keeps the farmer in touch 
with the city and abreast of the times. 


The Bell System has always recog- 
nized rural telephone development as 
an essential factor of Universal Service. 
It has co-operated with the farmer to 
achieve this aim. 

The result is that the Bell System 
reaches more places than there are post 
offices and includes as many rural 
telephones as there are telephones of 
all kinds in Great Britain, France and 
Germany combined. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One Policy One System Universal Service 





10% A MONTH 


The most beautiful Diamonds are the Blue-white, especially 
if absolutely perfect. LYON DIAMONDS are Ist Quality, Blue-white. A certificate 
furnished with every guaranteeing Its value and providing for exchange at full pur- 
chase price. Goods sent prepaid for ination and app |. Write for Catalog No.5 
10 per cent DISCOUNT FOR CASH 

NEW YORK. 


J. M. LYON & co., (Est'¢1843) 71-73 Nassau St, 


ROMEIKE’ PRESS CUTTING BUREAU will send 


you all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject upon which you want to be “up to date.’’ 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the United States and Europe is searched. 
Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices) HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Avenue, New York. 
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Atlanta, Ga. 
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SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A.M., M.D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume : 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. | 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Kaowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
ole Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
” nen Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter 
$2.00 postpaid. Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 
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WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 
simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions” and “ How to | 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 


Yarns of the Ballplayers 


By ED A. GOEWEY 


























Dr Otis Crandall 
i | St. Louis 
! Federals 
TIS CRANDALL, for years with the 
Giants, but now on the staff of the 
St. Louis Federal team, is one of those 
twirlers who uses his head as well as his 
hands every minute he is on the mound, 
and it was for that reason he was so valu- 
able to McGraw when, as ‘‘rescue man’’ 
for the Giants, he gained particular dis- 
tinction by saving games for the other New 
York heavers when they began to show 
signs of distress. An incident which dem- 
onstrated Crandall’s ability to size up a 
situation quickly happened soon after he 
joined the Giants. It was during a game 
in the middle West, and on the home team 
was a player who lived in the town and who 
was playing his first game before the home 
folks after being signed from a bush-league 
outfit. The recruit was more than anxious 
to make a fine showing, and in his first 
three times at bat he had been passed once 
and had doubled twice. With the score 
3—2 in favor of the Giants, the home nine 
up for its half of the ninth inning, two out, 
and men on second and third, Crandall was 
rushed to the mound to save the day. 

The recent ‘‘busher,’’ swinging a big 
bat, walked to the plate with a smile of 
confidence, happy in the thought that on 
his first day at home he was going to put 
across he wallop which would win the con- 
test and make him a real hero in the eyes 
of his friends. Crandall had never pitched 
a ball to the youngster, knew none of his 
weaknesses, and feared that the recruit 
would pound his curves as hard as he had 
those of his predecessors. But Otis was 
not going to give up without a struggle. 
Rolling the ball in his hands with the ut- 
most deliberation, he looked straight at the 
batter and drawled, ‘‘Say, son, what are 
you grinning about? If you’re getting 
stuck on yourself the first day out of the 
‘sticks’ and think you’re the sensation of 
this matinee, you better take another guess. 
If you don’t be good, I'll tell all these peo- 
ple what your real salary is.’’ 

At this sally the coming star wilted, and 
before he could pull his rattled nerves to- 
gether, he had lunged wildly at three wide 
ones and heard the umpire sing, ‘‘ You’re 
out!’’ 
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INEST materials, expert mixing to measure 
and lastly aging in the wood give the ex. 





quisite blending, the delightful smoothness, 
the rare fragrance that no other method can 


produce. Your 


dealer has your favorite 


variety. Buy a bottle today. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 


Hartford, New York, London 
Importers of the famous Brand’s A-1 Sauce 
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Gum piece of watch 
manufacture—adjusted to 
the second, posilior s, tem- 
perature and isochronism. Encased 
at the factory into your choice of 
the exquisite new watch cases, 


19 Jewel 


Burlington 


All sizes for both - 
men and women. The great Burlington Watch sent on 
simple request. Pay at the rate of $2.50 a month. You get the 
watch at the same price even the wholesale jeweler must pay. 


Write Today for Free Watch Book ..52%)°2225 


of all the newest designs in watches that you. a hy choose from. Your 


postcard is enough. Get this offer while it lasts. 


2475, Chi 


name and address on a 


Wat 19th St. & Marshall Blvd. 














15 Days’ FREE Use 


Moth-Proof 


A Piedmont South- 
ern Red Cedar Chest pro- 














tects furs and woolens from moths, 15 Day’ 
mice, dust and damp Finest wed- Free Trial. 
ding or birthday gift 15 days’ free trial. ee, oer 
eight prepaid by us. Write for 64 page illust ted catalog. 4 

we een : y ~ , Write today 


F 
img all beautiful and exclusive designs. Post 


|| PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO., Dept 


paid fre 
24, STATESVILLE, X, €. 
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examination — all charges prepaid. i 
| Money refunded if not satisfactory. Write & 


| WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., Indi 










LIKE 
"WHITE LOOK 
VASE ©] a, Bo © piamonos 
Stand acid and fire diamond — 
So hard they easily scratch a file am 
Brilliancy queres 
teed 25 years. Moumted in 4k solidgo 
diamond mountings. Seethem beserenyy, 
.. Will se you y style ring. pin 

ae ges prepni Ne money in advance, 
vy for free cataloe 


will cut glass. 
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With Foreign Funmakers 








Copyright, Lustige Blaetter 

“Ober, ein Elefantenschnitzel a la Holstein!” 

“Pardon, mein Herr, aber wegen eines Schnitzels 
schneiden wir’n Elefanten nich’ an.” 

“Waiter, an elephant chop a la Holstein!’’ 

“Beg pardon, sir, but we never cut up an 
elephant just for a chop!’’—Lustige Blaetter 


(Berlin). 














Nervous old lady— Young man, if that 
gun’s loaded, will you please hold the spout 
out of the window?—Punch (London). 
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Copyright, Fliegende Blaetter 

“Sag’ 'mal, Mama, wie ist das, wenn der Gross- 
papa jetzt diese haarstriubende Geschichte liest? ” 

“Tell me, mamma, what happens when 
grandpa reads a hair-raising story like 
that?’’—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
ts purity has made it famous ” 


50c the case of six glass stoppered bottles. [aDVT.j 








* HOTEL IMPERIAL 


es WILLARD D. ROCKEFELLER, 





































OBERT STAFFORD 
BROADWAY, 3lst TO 32nd STREET, NEW YORK. 


At Herald Square, the radial center of transportation to all parts of the city. One block from 
Pennsylvania Station, a few minutes from Grand Central Terminal. Subway, Surface and 
Elevated Service direct to the hotel, which is in the midst of the fashionable theater and shop- 
ping districts. A HOTEL HOME 
$1.50 A DAY AND UP 
Special Luncheon $ .75. Dinner de Luxe $1 50. 
Write for Booklet and Free Pocket Map of City. 
FRANK H. WIGGINS, 


MANAGER. ASSISTANT MANAGER. 











































MELLOW AS 
MOONLIGHT 
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PURE 


We do not claim to be exclusive 
in our desire to produce extra- 
ordinary whisky---but somehow 
results seem to have credited us 
with that exclusiveness. 

Original Bottling Has Old Gold Label 
GEORGE A. DICKEL & CO., 
Distillers 
NASHVILLE, TENN. 
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Law Library Given 





shee given awa absolutely free with each - £ i remark- 
iD and compreb i yeh di ° lo 

on a startling offer. Winte todap for special offer on our iT) LIN 

The Law Is Calling You 4's", sein the 

of ail time is offered to you. ealth, power, influence, pa lL within 


your reach through the law. bome directed 
minds of the profession. Write forthe cow book, 
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HOTEL PURITAN 


COMMONWEALTH AVE., BOSTON, near 
Massachusetts Ave. car lines and subway station 


T 
Distinctive Boston Bouse 
Some qlobe trotters have said that the Puritan is one of 
the moat attractive and homelike hotels in the world 
Single rooms from $2. Combined sitting-room, bed- 
reom and bathroom from $4. Self contained suites. 
Your inquiries gladly auswered and booklet mailed 
E. P, Coste: 















LIQUID PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog (or 
man) without permanent injury. 
Perfectly safe to carry without danger of leakage. 
Fires and recharges by pulling the trigger. Loads from any liquid. 
No cartridges required Over 6 shots in one loading. All dealers, or 
be mail, 50e. Rabber-covered Holster, 10¢, With Pistol, 55¢. Money-order or 


tage stamps, no coin. 
Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


COPY THIS SKETCH 





and let me see what vou can do with it. You 
can earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more per week, as 
illustrator or cartoonist My practical system of 
personal individual lessons by mail will develop 


your talent Fifteen years successful work for 
a 





newspapers and magazines qu 


Send me your sketch of President Wilson with 6c 
in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate. also ¢ 
collection of drawings showing possibilities for YOU. 


THE LANDON SCHOOL %..,'Corcccins 


1488 Schofield Rallding, Cleveland, 0. 


Twelve exquisite volumes—bound in genuine three-quarters law |. 
purse an rvice. 





With «The College Wits 


The Best Time 

The best time to kiss? 

Here’s my answer at once! 
How dare you ask this— 
The best time to kiss? 
What could a fair miss 

Say to that? You’re a dunce! 
The best time to kiss? 

Here’s my answer—at once! 

— Williams Purple Cow. 


Why—Simp (pleased)—You have been 
smiling at me all evening. 

The dream (thoughtfully) —There’s a 
mirror back of you.—Texas Coyote. 





Disappointed hop—I’1l bet you don’t even 
tip your hat!—Harvard Lampoon. 


What She Would Say—Bashful student— 
What would you say if I were to throw a 
kiss at you? 

Miss (blushingly)—I’d say you were the 
laziest fellow I’ve ever met.—Columbia 
Jester. 


A Figure of Speech—Fred—What’s Jack 
doing? 

Tom—He’s railroading. 

Fred—I thought he studied for the law. 

Tom—He did; he’s district attorney.— 
Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


True Enough—Homesick—Say, bo, I want 
to see my girl the worst way! 

Senior—Call on her early in the morning. 
— Illinois Siren. 


One Way of Seeing It—She—What are 
some of the world’s greatest inventions? 

Herself—My husband’s reasons for com- 
ing home late. —Stanford Chaparral. 


Where He Saw It— Wise guy—Ever see a 
close race? 

Utter nut—Sure! I spent three months 
in Scotland.—-Columbia Jester. 


More Modern— Wedding guest—The bride 
is of old Puritan stock, I understand? 

Second wedding guest— Puritan stock? 
Union Pacific.— Harvard Lampoon. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Abbott's 
Bitters be used in making it: insures your getting the very 
best C.. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (ADV) 



























As You Look 


at and recognize the various characters— 
“Tom Sawyer,” “Huck Finn,” “ Pudd'ahead 
Wilson”—recollections of the books of Mark 
Twain are brought to mind. “Huck Finn,” 
“The Prince and the Pauper’’—those great 
boys’ books which charmed you in your youth 
and that still delight young folks of ali ages 
—*“Joan of Arc,” that charming romance and 
wonderful _ biography; “The — Innocents 
Abroad” and “Roughing It”—these two 
splendid travel books—inexpressibly funny; 
his essays—that show him as the sane and 
indignant foe of hypocrisy; his short stories 
—that make him known as the master of 
pathos! If you have read all his books, then 
you know the transcendent genius of Mark 
Twain—the philosopher, the humorist, the 
dreamer, the reformer—the greatest Ameri 
can of his time. There is a uniform set— 


The Author’s National Edition of 


MARK 
TWAIN'S 
WORKS 


that contains all of his collected writings. It 
is offered at a low price—the smallest at which 
the collected works of an author like Mark 
Twain have ever been offered. Mark Twain 
made a great sacrifice to make this possible, 
by accepting a small royalty; we produced the 
best set possible for the price in order to make 
it a lasting monument to his genius. If you 
have not a set of Mark Twain’s Works in 
your library—you owe it to yourself to in- 
vestigate our special offer—which will be 
withdrawn when the supply of the present 
edition is exhausted. 


FRE. Cartoon 16"x 24" 


suitable for framing 


Sign and mail the coupon to us. We will write 
you fully concerning our special offer; and 
also send you with our compliments, a copy 
of the cartoon heading this announcement. 
You will not be obliged to buy, and will find 
our offer of interest. 


HARPER & BROTHERS (Est. 1817) NEW YORK 


HARPER & BROTHERS ju. 4 


FRANKLIN Square, New YoRK 


Send me Rogers’ cartoon, free, and particu 
lars about Mark Twain’s books, Author's 
National Edition. I am not obliged to buy. 


I ods tg rae riedewatewinde eed 


Address. ....... Soci wnehid acadhloh Seine ima 





A SURPRISE PARTY TO MARE TWAIN BY HIS CHARACTERS 
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The most author- 
itative expres- 
sion ofthe present 
German position 
available in Amer- 
ica will appear 
inCollier’s the first 
twoweeksin May. 
‘A Nation United” by 
Senator Beveridge is 
the first of these arti- 
cles and appears May 
Ist. The second arti- 
cle “German Thought 
Back of the War” also 


by Senator Beveridge 
appears May 8th. 


~ Colliers 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 
£106 West 13th Street, New York City 










One thing the war has not done— 
it hasn’t robbed us of 









Extra Dry 












the champagne that never did 
have to bear a foreign label to 
make it as rich, pure, bubbling and 
full of the soul of the grape as any 
wine anybody, anywhere ever bought. 


Sold everywhere— 
Served everywhere 


AMERICAN WINE Co. 
Sr. Louis, U. S. A. 
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You can't sell 
your drawings 


unless they are 
technically correct 


and you can only acquire this technique under skil- 
ful guidance. 


In comic art particularly, the clever caricature de- 
pends altogether on a proper understanding of what 
to emphasize and what to omit, and this knowledge 
can only be had through instruction. You cannot 
become a skilled artist without instruction any more 
than you could be a finished musician and play only 
by ear. Men are born with genius, but art is the 
practical and skilful application of natural ability. 


We send you this instruction by mail and your indi- 
vidual training comes under the personal direction 
of Mr. Grant E. Hamilton, an artist of international 
reputation. This school has been established eleven 
years and has developed many first-class illustrators 
who are now earning good incomes from their art. 


Only a limited number of students will be taken, 
so write at once. Send five two-cent stamps for 
handsome booklet and reply. 


Studio of Pictorial Art, Inc. 


Established 1903 


112 East 19th Street, New York 

















HOTEL CUMBERLAND 


NEW YORK 
Broadway at 54th Street 


“Broadway” Cars from Grand Central Depot 
7th Avenue Cars from Pennsylvania Station 


Strictly 
First-Class 


Rates Reasonable 


$2.50 with Bath 
and up 





10 Minutes’ Walk 
to 40 Theaters 


Send for Booklet 








HARRY P, STIMSON 


Formerly with Hotel Imperial 











can’t break you, 
customer of French’s Cuban Specials. 


than cost. 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 58, Statesville, N. C. 








hiskey 


Lived litera (en | 
ls Back Of 
Every Both 

















Rich Cuban Cigars 5° 


but they will make you a staunch, permanent 
That's why we've gone 


to extra expense to place this sample box of five genuine Cuban 

smokes of the choicest favor and fragrance in your hands at less 
Will you prove it for yourself—to-day ? You risk 

nothing! Send 25c silver orstamps. We pay postage. 














If you follow the teaching of Dr. Elmer Lee, editor 
*. Health Culture Magazine 
Every month it is brim full of hints and helps for | 


cures without drugs, and right eating, breathing, 
exercising, etc. $1.00 a year; 15c, a number—¢ | 





Health is Yours 


months’ “trial” for 25 cents. 
Send t lay for your first six m« athe and add to your 
Money back if not satisfle 
HEALTH CULTURE, 700 St. heme Bidg., NEW YORK \ 





Mustard 
said 
Senator Sorghum, ‘‘you must begin at the 
bottom of the ladder.’’ 

**In what manner?’’ 

‘‘Well, as a rule, the first thing you do 
is to shake the ladder in an effort to dis- 
lodge the fellows ahead of you.’’—Wash- 
ington Star. 


Passing the 


The Political Ladder—‘‘In politics,’’ 


Quite Necessary— Victim—Ptomaine poi- 
soning, eh? Well, I surely was a blame 
fool to eat the stuff. 

Doctor—But, my dear sir, you can’t es- 
tablish yourself as a recognized epicure 
without a touch of ptomaine now and then, 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Worse and Worse—Nervous guest (asked 
to sit next to his hostess and opposite the 
goose)—Am I to sit so close to the goose? 
(Suddenly feeling this may be misunder- 
stood) Er—I mean the roast one.—New 
York Sun. 


A Warning—District visitor—And how are 
you to-day, Mrs. Jones? 

Patient—Not at all badly, thank you, 
ma’am. The doctor is doing his best. 
I’ve told him there will be nobody to pay 
him unless I get well.—Cardiff Western Mail. 


Veteran—English visitor—Did you ever 
know of an American having an old family 
servant? 

American hostess—Of course. Why, I 
have a cook that has been with me over a 
month!—Philadelphia Bulletin. 


It Always Is— Sympathizing friend — 
Didn’t you find it hard to lose all your 
money? 

Hardup—No; 
—Town Topics. 


easiest thing in the world. 


A Sign of Distress—‘‘ Why are you flying 
your flag upside down, Suburbs?’’ 

‘*To let the neighbors know that the 
cook’s gone and all invitations are off.’’— 
Philadelphia Ledger. 


His Busy Day—Mrs. Dixon—Why do you 
let your husband growl so much when you 
have company? 

Mrs. Vixon—That’s the only time he gets 
to grumble.—Brooklyn Citizen. 


One Good Reason—Corpulent individual— 
But you can’t give me any reason why I 
should not enlist. 

Spouse—Well, I should miss you, dear, 
but the Germans couldn’t.—London Mail. 


He Had—‘‘Did you ever play cards for 
money?’’ 

‘Yes; but I never got it.’’—Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 


Economy—‘‘ But your fiance has such a 
small salary! How are you going to live?’’ 

‘‘Oh, we’re going to economize. We're 
going to do without such a lot of things 
that Jack needs.’’—Buffalo Courier. 
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By 
Eleanor 


Atkinson 

















A sympathetic story of a real char- 
acter into whose unusual and quaint 
personality the author has succeeded 
in penetrating as she did into the dog 
nature of the real “Greyfriars Bobby.” 
All the poetry of our early frontier life, 
with its hardships, its courage, and its 
joys, fills these pages. 


Illustrated. $1.25 net 
HARPER & BROTHERS 











Bind 





Copies 
of Judge 


in a handsome binder which we offer for $1.50, express 


charges not prepaid. This binder will last for years, as 
it is heavily reinforced and it is so arranged that issues 
are inserted as they are received. A bound file of 
JUDGE is very appropriate for your library table and a 
source of pleasure at all times. Address 


Judge 


Desk 5-1 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 








Read! Electrically | 
Lighted! 





m = cycle 2 = is 
rubber grip motorcye! 
handle bars — reinforced 
motor cycle frame. Fisk 
Red Tread C lincher oy 
—beautiful finish. 


New Motorcycle Type 


Write for our new 1915 one. Read the wonderful 
1915 improvements above. othing like this bicycle 
ever offered before. Other featcres, too. Send for 
catalog. The New Arrow—the most wonderful bicycle 
value ever built. Ali sizes for boys, men and women. 
ide Asmall amount down brings 
Pay y as You R you the 16 Arrow 
riding it ta ust ttle each mon! 
i ae. ride. Hy a ET direct ay 
this won- 
“WRITE TODAY Saectt Sig” Atsow and ont rock bottom 
offer. No obligations. Don’t delay Write NOW. 


Arrow Cycle Co., Dept. 2475 Cabfornia & 19th St. Chicago, IL 




















Develop Your Taleit 


by the ZIM'S Cor- 
respondence School 
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Partial List of 
Dramatic 
Narratives 


The Ironsides 

Battles of Naseby, 
Worcester, Mars- 
ton Moor 

Death of Charles I 

The Great Plague 

The Great Fire 

The Restoration 
and Coronation 
of Charles II 

Attack on London 
by the Dutch 

Coronation of 
Louis XIV 

Mississippi Com- 
pany 

Travels of Peter 
the Great 

Death of James II 

A Strike at Court 

Battle of Blenheim 

Battle of Ramillies 

Secret Amours of ’ wipe 
Louis XIV 

Scandalous Life of 
the Regent 

The ‘‘Regent’’ 
Diamond 

Spanish Conspir- 
acy 

Last Illness of 
Frederick the 


im, 
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Great 
Russia’s Designs ; ; 
on India —she herself tells in 


Scandals in the 





Russia’s Friend- 


Building an Em- 






i, : j , Ss Court 


“Give me the little stars of heaven, with silver strings, to hang them in my hair, your majesty,” 
How the one-time peasant girl schemed and won her way to the heart of 


the king of France—how her beauty and singular charm made her the 
“left-hand queen’’ of France—how she swayed the heart and mind of the 





Partial List of 
Dramatic 
Narratives 


Fondness of Louis 
XV for Marie- 
Antoinette 

Affair of the Dia- 
mond Necklace 

Destruction of the 
Bastille 

Murder of the 
Princess deLam- 
balle 

Reign of Terror 

Death of the King 
and Queen 

Fate of the Dau- 
phin 

Anecdotes of Rob- 
espierre 

Meeting of Mad- 
ame duBarryand 
Louis XV 

Presentation at 


Scandal of Comt- 
esse d” Egmont 
Affair of Madame 

de Rumas 
The Poison Plot 
The Parc auxCerfs 
Terrible Death of 
Louis XV 
Retirement of the 
King’s Favorite 
Accession of Louis 


—Madame du Barry to King Louis XV. 


weak Louis X V—how she made him make her the real ruler of France. 4° xvy 


Siege of Toulon 
Revolution of 


seaswinti | The Memoirs and Secret Chronicles the ata Com 





Napoleon’s Egyp- 
tian Intrigues 
Attempts on Na- 





pire 
Royal Quarrels 
Court Expenses 
Frivolity of the 
Queen 





si of the Courts of Europe 


Hundreds of dramatic narratives she tells, but hers is only one of the 
eleven volumes (4,546 pages) comprising this remarkably interesting set 
now offered at a stupendous reduction in price. 


poleon’s Life 
Creation of the 
Legion of Honor 
The Pichegru Con- 
spiracy 








THE TITLES 


Vols. I, I—Memoirs of the English Court 

Vols. III, 1V, V—Memoirs of Louis XV and the Regency 
Vol. VI—Secret Memoirs of the Court of Berlin 

Vol. ViI—Secret Memoirs of the Princess Lamballe 
Vols. VIII, IX, X—Memoirs of the Emperor Napoleon 
Vol. XI—Memoirs and Confessions of Comtesse du Barry 





SPECIAL FEATURES 


THE ILLUSTRATIONS are all done in photogravure on Imperial Japan Vellum, 


including eleven special reproductions in color. A 
THE PAPER was made by the famous Cheltenham Mills, especially for this rg 
edition. . 

THE TYPE was specially cast for this edition; bold and easy to read. 4 * 
TITLE PAGES and autograph pages are on Vellum, in color, from bril- RS Pg Judge 


liantly executed designs. 
= — is red silk buckram, with Japan Vellum title 
abels. 
EACH VOLUME is 6 1/2 inches wide—9 1/4 inches high — = 
°o 


& 
>.¢ BRUNSWICK 
Ps e SUBSCRIPTION 
1 1/2 inches thick. e 449 nranoutch 
Bldg 


2 








This publisher sold by subscription, on time payments. Finan- 
cial difficulties compelled him to sell sets at greater and greater 
reductions to get ready money, and finally he sacrificed the last 
479 sets of the edition at “‘our price’’ for spot-cash rather than 
carry them over the summer. To demonstrate the remarkable 
book values we can give you, we make this spectacular offer. 
Watch for future offers on other spot-cash sets. Ask to be put 
on our list for future special offers. 











New York City 
@ Enclosed is $11.80 in 


« a . e 2 e ~ 
The publisher’s price of this edition was $59.00. Our price is $11.80 Cath aio es 


4 & cles” - osrerteed. I re- 
> ry 7 ce ceatca==s eo 7 = serve the , to i di- 

We will sell these sets—all fresh, new © OO aicis cite right to tmmedi- 
books—delivered, fully prepaid, to your O @ Your expense it 1am not absolute- 
home, for exactly one-fifth of the pub- e ig = 
lisher’s price, or $11.80. Your money back if ro 
not satisfied. Could anything be fairer? & i ee 
We know that not one set will be returned. e he a eee 
Orders will be filled in order of receipt. gS ee 
Your money will be returned if re- ai a aa aa tt ai a 
ceived too late. Send your order to- e@ 3 
day by special delivery if you live e Brees OF BPD, 6600000006000000008s000008 
at a dis from. New York. 2 
Only one set toa customer. BP 5, Ole; <higedoeseccese.obbtnge OE 














‘ : ¥) 


@ ie 
> 


wy 





mag 


FOR every musical occasion, for entertainments or 
informal dances at home, or for more pretentious 
social events, the Columbia Grafonola is the one ideal 
musical instrument. Its superb tone-quality, so vividly 
true, natural and rounded, and its perfect and exclusive 
control of tone-volume, are two distinguishing features 
that have established the Columbia as the finest musical 


achievement. 


There are 8,500 Columbia dealers. Be sure your dealer shows you a Columbia Grafonola. 
You can be sure it is a Columbia by looking for the exclusive Columbia tone-control leaves. 


IMPORTANT NOTICE: All Columbia Records can be played on your disc talking machine 
(if any standard make) 


GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY, Bo 
TORONTO: 365-367 Sorauren Avenue 
Dealers wanted where we are not actively represented. Write for particulars. Prices in Canada Plus Duty. 


Columbia Grafonola MIGNONETTE 


as illustrated with 


Individual Record Ejector, - - 


- $110 


With ordinary Record Racks, - - $100 


Other Models, - 


$17.50 to $500 





